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peasants, who train them in tufted belts to mark the divisions
of their fields.

As we entered the first grassy patch on our side of the

river, we caught sight of a couple of tents, pitched not far from

the roadside, by a tempting spring of icy water which welled

up from under a bank.   Some small dogs and children were

playing there, two or three women sat gossiping, and the

menfolk lay stretched on the ground fast asleep.   One woman

caught our attention by her clothes, which were not of the style

usual either to Baltis or Ladakis, but looked rather like those

that we had last seen on Tibetan women at Kalimpong.   A

closer look left us in no doubt: this was indeed a true Tibetan,

there was no mistaking her cast of features.   Excitedly we

greeted her and put a few questions.   " Where have you come

from ? "  "I come from Leh," she answered in the same dialect

as we had used.  " Are you a Tibetan ?  Where is your home ? "

" I belong to Tsang province; my village is close to Shigatze, but

my husband is a Ladakpa."   Then, in growing animation:

" Wake up, you."   (She shook her slumbering mate violently

without making the least impression.)   " Get up, quickly: do

you hear ? Here are some gentlemen speaking Tibetan! "  She

plied us with questions till she had satisfied her curiosity and

then in her turn she told us her life-story.   It was typical of

that roving spirit which gains possession of so many Tibetans

and sends them roaming from the frontiers of China to the edge

of the Karakoram, quitting their homes without fear or care for

the future,   Our friend the T'hangu pilgrim was one of these

wanderers, now here was another.   Her father had died long

since, but her mother was living when she quitted her home

several years before.   Though poor, she had made a pious

resolve to go on pilgrimage to the Mountain of Precious Snow,

better known by its Indian name of Kailas, close to the sources

of both the Satlej and the Brahmaputra.   All the way behind

Nepal she trekked, now alone, now with others on a similar

quest, till she reached the foot of her mountain.  Then she took

part in its solemn circumambulation, clockwise of course, for it,

like a Mani wall, being sacred, must be passed on the left, with

the right side turned towards it. The circuit concluded, instead

of going .back to her people, a desire was born in her to proceed

still farther afield to other shrines and monasteries of the far

west.  So she found herself at last in Ladak.   At Leh she had